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THE mumu,u OF WIRZ--LAST HOURB
: OF THE OONDEMNED,

Wasmixavon, Friday, Nov. 10.

Wirz was executed this morning at
10:30 o'clock. Nobody whosaw him die
to.day will think - any the luss of him.
He dmppoinlod all those who expected to
see him quiver at the brink of death. He
met big fate, not with bravado, or deﬁancel
bot with & ghiet, ‘ cheerful indifference,
Smiles even played upon his countenance
until thoblack ¢oat shut ont from his eyes
the sunlight and the world forever. His
physical misery, whatever it - may have
Leen, was completely hidden in bis_lust
and succeseful effurt to die bravely and
without any exhibition of trepidation or
fear, 80 his step was ateady, his demeanor
«ealw; bis tongae silent, eXcept as Lo .offers
ed up his lust prayer, and all his bearing
evinced more of the man thau at any time
eince his Incarcergtion, - Fhe crowl eaid Le-
was a braver man than Payae, or Hetrold,
or Asteroth. Terhiaps it was the bra\*ery
of a derperate man, who knows merey is
-beyond. his hope. Neveriheless, ht met
his fute with unblanched eye,” unmoving
{ealun, and a calm deliberate * prayer for
“all thove: whogp he deemed hin persecutors.

<

le sdoms to have convinced himself of Im'

own fnnocence, and his last principal con-
versation. was full of protestations, saymg

" thathe gjed unjustly, and that alhen were

juet as guilty as he,

Yeeterday - aflernoon, ‘Loids Schade,
Wira's jupior counse), eommunicated to
him the result of his last appeal to the
President. Wirtz caid -he -had no hope.
He'was rendy to dietr  He had souglit and
received religious consolation, and it mnat-
tered little whether he died now or Was
gpared to die a oatural death, for die soon
¥ie munt. An attachee of the Swits Con-
avlate also called to ascertain the residence
»f his relatives, that they might be officinl-
l'y spprjnd of his death. Wirz said he
had been greatly wronged by the refusal of
the’ Swiss Con-ul to enable him to conduct
kit defence, - Wirz ate his sapper as usual,
‘and mir:ug. slept m*md.y the best part of
.the might.. This moriing he arose early
and partook of a moderate brenkfusty—

“Hoon afler, R. B. Winder, wlo WAR ABAO—
#iated with Wirz in the command at An-
dersonville, was allowed-to visit him, and
the'lwo bad a long. .conversation, devoted

. #to & teview of tHeir career at the stockade,

a review of the ewidonm.'and mutual as-
sertions that they were equsily guilty, or

: J‘llhhrl eqmlly iunocéut., Fathers Boyle

«nd Wiget refained with him umil he
Ilﬂt@#ﬂh to the scaffld.
" The aemsygementa, for the execution

" Ware completed atan early hour-this morn:

g The soaffold- was erected in the

Aouthern ‘portion of fhe prison yard.—

Wiira is the eighth criminal who has .been
¥xecuted gpon ‘it,* The eapacity of. the
0d for bolding: Wun hl!'lll‘ -been
‘estimated, directions were given by

ulJOl‘ Rassell for the issue of two handred
-#ioket® of admission. Hphad applications
for ten hundred. - The facilitiss for obser-

o

T-"h'.lhl.ltm ol'ahis ougside mwd ‘were _faw—

Mmh the hp-uf&mw of

M‘l‘l:;hm gmu&;, n

¥ uile’ i '
pgupk g:ﬁl! hm,ﬂﬁ fnvonb’p
Mhudod & presiium,
At10°0'cloek, all Being veady, the guard
éntered Wira’s room to bim 0 tha

nuﬂd. W!nfruud the' officers in a
,qnuaﬁpy ‘manoer. He Had beenen-
g-gluw the previous hous with the eob-
' Garoin, and. sow comptisd ith The reuest
mw for " (he Susl soeve, : Withont

; ofmmmum:r m-

d (0 bave a white gown soon,”. - The
cleupmad to. ﬁniun bis &
Hlli Lis back, b

tops | my sincere; -bearifolt’ ﬂnuG;s

was suppurating, another’ piece of decayed
bone having, come_out, His last words
werez - “I am  infiocent of the ‘charges
brought aguinst me. ‘I am going before
God, who will julgs between me and my
accusers,” He then kissed the 'crucifix,
whergon the crowd shouted and hooted,

avd the soldiers mocked him and ‘eried
loudly : “You'll ‘never wstarve any more
Union prisoners, Remember Anderson-
ville.” Ouhers in’ the crowd eried™ “Hang.
the- sconndrel “quick.” Wehen the bood
was pulled over hishéad the crowd -cheer-
ed, and some exclaimed, “Down with him;
let him drop#”  When the drop fell a wild-
chorus of .cheers and" shouts arose from
the crowd. Such & disgraceful scene hat
never been witnessed in’ thia ceuntry at
Any. execution. An artist was on hand
with his apparatus‘and took a view of the
dangling corpse. ‘When the body was gut
down thig rope was cut in pieces, ang the
crowd fofBIR and struggled - for, the frag—
monte. The post mortem d:wl&ed that
the npck had been broken.

Agreeably. to a request from Wirz, I‘s-
ther Boyle received the body to-day, and
delivered it to an undertaker, who will in-
ter it, to await the arrival ‘of Mrs. Wiiz,
who is expected soon. Wirz left few or
no earthly effucts. '

Mr. Schade was cailed upon by several
parsons la t night, as was slso Father Boyle
wiio communicated information purporting
to come'from a mgmber of the Cabioet,-to
the effect that if Witz would ‘acknowledge
that Jeff. Davis was conneoted with the
atrooities at Andersonville, his sentenca
should "be commdted. Alhough Mir.
Schade did not placo full confidence in the
reports, he cousidered it to be his duty to
relate them to the prisoner at his last con
ferento withs bLinx, Capt. Wirx, in .reply,
said: “Mr. Schude, you know I have al-
ways told you that [ did.not know any-
thing aboim Jefl. Davis. He had no con-
nection with me as to what waa done at |
‘Andersonvillog. atid if I koew he had, I

any one ¢lse, tu save wy life.”

The fict has just heen made pablic that
‘some weeks ago, during the visit of Wirz's
wife'to Washingtan, an attewpt was inado
by berto fores'all the seutence of the court
in her busband’s vase by poisoning him:
| When kissing bim at parting in the cell

to convey frmn‘ber own mouth info his a
little ball of stryclmine, coveredl with coat
ings of oiled silk and liquorics, Colonel
Baker, who ~as present aud noticed .the
ampwwus proceeding; sprang lorward, and,
by sezing. Wirz by the throut, compe]led
him to.&pit out the article. An exsmiua-
tion showed its poisonous character and the
objact it wps-designed to accomplish. Mea,
Wirz was not aguin allowed to visit her
busband in his cell,

~The following letter was -written by
Wlh before mounting the gallows ;

Ows Cariror Paison, Nov 10, 1865,

‘oMz, Sqnann-—.pear ;S'u-.. It is po
doubt the Jast tims I will ‘address ' myself
ta’ you, - Wlutlhhu ni,d to you often
and often X repeati- my. (isoks,
Iw-l!l you
hage: ﬂuno forme,” May Foward yon
~T cainot, " 8tifl I have something more

will ot redhse.to mmy dying Jequest:
Ploase help iy poor fawjly, aiy doag wile,

everything fmm‘lne and w—dly my " wife,
‘- children.sra <My life is de~
manded a8 ao ntonmmt. . lam :u!hng ta
L giveiitiand I Lopa - that " §fer. a while X1
Iﬂlhjﬁg«ldlﬂ'ﬂuﬂy from uhnlu

e | now, - l(mymmght 1o come to 1ha’

w4¢-m¥; the speopleof the |
s2ke [ bave, magrificed all,

_ you will exoieg mefor troukling
in.+ Farswell, deat 8ir, my G-u
"'ynu 2 fmlhw‘kjll—- Fon e

blnck glazod, muslin bag. He was auffer- [
| ing excruciating agony from his arm, wliich

would not bewm-. n Lr-ul.ur against biw or -

after oue of their interviows slie thannged..

40 ask of you,and T am confideoteihat yoh

id cliildron. . War, aruel war, has swept’

.. , Frowm the Rome Courier.
Bill Arp on the Sfats of the country
" Swmg‘ land of LiBerty, of thee I sing." :

Not much I dapt, not at this time. If
there's anylhmg sweet about liberty in' this
part of the vineyard, I can't see it. The.
land’s good eiuf -and I would’nt inind
Ledtin & hyme.or two ‘alout the dirt I live
on, but as for Budin” sugar and liberty in
Georgy soil, its nll a mistake. Howsum-
ever, I'm hopeful, I'm much ealmer and
sereoner than I was a few months ago.. 1
begin 1o feel kindly towards all people, ex~
sept some, I'n now enduavorin to boa
great natiqgal man. -I've tuken up a mot-|
toe of No North, no South, no East, e
West ; but let me«tell you my friend, ['l]
Get on Dixie as long as I've got a dollur.—
Its no harm to run both skedules, In fukt
its highly harmonious to do.so. I'm a
good Union reb, and my I.ml.lle cry are

Dixie and the Union.

. But you ses my friend, we are geliin
reatless about some things. The war had
bekum mity heavy on us, and after the big
collapse, we thought it was over Tor good.
We bad killed folks and killed folks until
thie novelty of the thing nad wore cff, and
we were mity nigh played out all over.—
Clildren were incrensin and visels dimin—
ishin. By a cle caleulashun it wias purs
aeeved that we didu't kill our enemies as fast
‘a8 thoey was iluported, and ubout those times
I thouglit it was & pity. that some mirnkle
of grace hud'nt cut off the breed of furre-

-| ners some 18 or 20 years ago.~ Then you

would bave seed a fair ight. Gen. Sher-
mau would't have wulked over the track, and
Ulyses would have killed more men than
he did—of his own side. 1 hav always
thot’ that a General’ ovght to be pertikler
which s:de lie was sacritisin, ,

i

Well, |f the war is over, whau !lte use

1 of fillin up our towns and citivs with sot-

diers any longer. Where's your tekon~
struktion that the papers say is goin on so
L rapicky 3 \Whero's the liberty aud freedom ?
The fakt is, Genera) Shermnu and his eater-
Upillers made such n wleaii sweep <[ overy—
thing, I don’see much 't rel,.mmlmckl.
They 400k so mang- libérties nround here
that theres nary liberty left. 1 could have
rekonstruckted u thousand sich States be-
fora this, . Any body ovuld. There was'u
.nathim ‘to do “but~fixt- to o Lff aAnd lut us
uicme. We've got-plenty -of Stutesmen—
Pplenty of men for ‘Governor. Joe Brown
aint dead—he's & waitin—gtauding at the
door wigh bis hat off. Then what's the
soldiers heré for—whnt goull are they doin
—who wunts to: see 'em- any longer.—
Everybody is tired of the war and we dont
want (0 see'any more signe of it. The
niggers doh't want "em, and the._vrbila men
dont wunt 'em, and as for the wimes—
whoo-pee!'T goolly | Well, there’s no. use
takin —~when' the stars full agin maybo tie
wimen_ will ‘be harmonizal. That- male
business—that oath about piftin_letters!
Gece-tiger! They always was-jealous about
the males, unyltgw, and that order jest broke
the camel's back, " ‘Well I must confess
that it'mas a pmrful small concern. 1
would iry to “aorter smooth it over if.Il
knowed what to- say,. but I don't  If they
WES :luemd of the wimen “wliy did'nt they -

maks ‘em ‘Swear-for, Jest- Lo aggravate "em!
Did’ns moy ‘kuow thit the beat way Lo Lian
momm» a‘man, was le Im-mnin iie- mr.\
firsp t " Whint linrm can'tha 'wimen do by
vecsivoln their - létter  onth free? “They
can’s wt&, ngs they ean’t preach, nor Lokl
offis, nor play soldjer nor mldnr nor weyr-
‘bragelies, . rior ride -umldle, nor chss; Gor
chaw’ mbuker, 0d¢ do nathin bardly but.
talk ‘and rise létters. . I'benri that o valdnt
kornel mide a wasan put upber fao’ be—
kausa'it had a pikier, of -Borygard Ipon it.
‘Well she's harmoniged, I reckon. ~ Now |
tln mbho{dl ilib ia-thit after lhdr

i —— __.,._-_._‘_“..____._

Bay sol " It They whs'nt, what do they |.

e e
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| sint & goin to. Ii don't know auything!its the best sign of rt.].o.ual,ruktlon 1 lmva

about it. Our péople bave got a beap

*| more feelin for the poor nigger. than any

abolitishunist. We are as poor as Job, Lut
I'll bet & dollwr we can raise more morney
in Rome (o build a nigger church than they
did in Bostown. _ The papers say that gfter
goin round for 3 weeks, the Bdstown chiris
tinns raiced thirty seven dollurs to build a
nigger church in Savaunah. Tlmy Rre
powerful on (heory but devilish seace iu
practice.

But its no u e talkin. Eversbody will
know by waitin who's beei: fuoled, Mr.
Johnson says he's gwine to exneriment,
that's all e cap-do now—its all anybody
ean do. Mr. Johnson's bead’s level. I'm
for "him, ahd everybody ouglt to be for/
hiw—only Lie's powerful slow about svme-
thimgs. I aint & worshippin him. He
vever made me. ‘I bear folks bollerin hua-
raw for Andy Jolason, gnd the papers say,
oh! he's fér us, he's all right, he% our
friend. Well, spose lie is, hadn't he ought
to be? Did you expekt Liw to be a dog,
or ¢ black republican pup. Bekause he
ain’t A& hagin of us, is it necessary-to be
playid Hipocrit around the foot stool of
power, and makin ‘out like he wns the
greatest man in the world, aud;we was the
grentest sinners?  Who's sorry 1 Wha's
repentin?  Who loves our cnemies! No-
body but a durned sneak. I say let ’ewn
hang and be lianged to "em, before I'd’ beg
‘em for grace. Whar's Sokrastes, whar's
Cato? But if Andy holds his own, the
country’s Safe, provided these, general as-
semblya and siuods, and’ Bishopls conven-
tions will keep the devil and DBrownlow
tied. Ilere's a passel of slink hearted fel-
lers who played tory jest to dodge bullits
or save property, now a hdwhn about for
offia—want everything Lekause they was
for Union. They was for themselves, that's
all they was for, and” Yhey ain't goin to git
the offises neither, Mr.’ Jobnson sin't ot
no more respek for "em than [have, We
want to trale 'em of.  By‘hoky, we'll give
two of 'wn for one’®copperhend, and ax
uotbin to Lort—Let "e:u_shimuy_ ou their
own eide, and git over ,among the folks
who don't want uk rekonstrukted. , These's
them newspaper _scriblers who slip down
to the edye of Dixey every 24 howrs, und
peep over at us, on tip toge. e ihey
run back n puﬁn and blowu with & strait
coat Liil, and. hollor out, ¥ He aint dead—
I'm just from thar—seed his toe move—
heard him grunt ; he's goin to sise agin.
Dynt’t withdraw, thesoljurs, but send down
meore (roope hnmegeately.” And here's
your Hnrper's Weckly a headin all sich—a
gossin Kes and .slandurs in every issme-—
makin ipsoltic -pikters in- cvery sheet—
breedin everlasiia discord, and elrawin big-]
ger-than ever eince we got licked, Wi
old Stonéwall had coleh ‘these har[ersm.
thejr fearry, nnd we boys lind knowd thep
was goin, Lo keep up (his devilment 5o long,
_We'd a made Lnplists of them sertin, pay-
roll or no payroll. Harraw for a brave

soldier, Tsay, teb or no r8b, yask, or nos| '

yank ; harraw for nmanly foe amd n gen™
-ervns yictor—burrgw for our side too, I

gdlly-cxcuda me, but sich expressions will |

work, their way out mmeuﬂas, braket or
o brakes, .- . |

Bui Pin for Mr. Jolm-on. l’n G»rlﬂ
lha -Johnsons—its & lml!; naive. There's

our Gowmor, who ‘ajnt goin nu,diaeouu? ¥ -
and (here's Andy who is’doin powerful wel

oonndenn, and theres the “Tero oi‘ Bhllﬂﬁ
—peice (o his nobla-ashes, -

¥ walk: ton” miles ol a rainy night toses
them knzol eyes, and fael she grip.af Lis
soldier hand. . Did'st- my rooster. ilways-
clap Lid wiﬂgn &nd erow whunevar he pass-
ed our quarters¥. ‘Insiinet told bida that
fbl iwaa the Woe prince, and i -uu}d make.
fogbody. bruve W be pigh himii- I like all |-

wever levied om mie if lio gonld git sonndiii;

Bunow for te.

Johmu_! <AL

Asd ﬂlm s Iae—mw hully Joo. qupljlht -

ahe-Jobnsoss, even to Baw—L. C. - Hsl

’ ‘lqrw'mmmdﬂdnhuhm‘
' '“mmwhwim«m T
o { Ws an eyeripstio “daflendynt, sod. Bamthe |.
= [Conutable, bat e nerernold my-propeny.
= hﬂw my

it observed. -
Yourn, hopiny
BILL ARP.
| i S—And .they hawled Grant's eabin
a thousand miles. YWgl1 Sherma's war
liorse ‘stayed in my stable ome might. I
waut to sell the stall 1o "some yankee State
Fuir.  As our peoplc aint the sort: that
runt after Lig things, 4he atall aint no mowo
than any oll:e:_- stall. to me. State Fairs,
itsTor sale. I suppose thnt Harpors Week-
ly or Frank Lesley will paint a pikter of it
soon, by dmwm on their imagination.

B. A

“BILL ARP" PEELS THE BARK 6YF THE
onn'rmooua. GAZETTE.

“Brie Arp."—Tle latest agpirant in t.ha
arena of comin (?) literature bas written a-
letter publtahed in the Nashville Rapnbl
can, of Sunday, in which he indulges ia
gonsiderable growing at some4hings which
dushot syit him in the reconstruction of the
country. DPerhaps he has a rightto do it,
but, we submit, ‘Bill, lb\t your attempts at
“harmnmzmg" are not likely to -succeed,
while you are indulging in such terms as
calling the Union men of the South “to-
ries” and “simk hearted fellows,” and the
Union gen of dhe North “black republican
pups. Becsuse you could “not kill off
“your enemies as [pdt as they were impor-
ted, is no reason why you shou'd keep up
an ill feeling, which true men ate trying to
smooth down. Do you expect. to better
the matter by the uce of such langunge as |
this :

.“I'm thankfal T ain't a black republican
pup. I'm thankful that 'Fhad Stevens and
Summor and Phillips nor none of their Ein
sin't no kin to ng. I'm thankfal for the
high privilege of hatin all such.”

You undoubtedly have the privilege of
bating whom ypu please, but witl q8ietness
ever come while you . and thoae of your
friends who hate as you do gue such ex-
presgjon to their feelings. Again you sdy:

“Well, if the war is ovar, what's the use
of flilin vp our towns and cities - with sol-
diers any longer. Where's’ yolir rekon—
struktion that the papers sy is going on so
rapidly 3" J \

“Then wliat’s the soldisrs here for-r
whatgbodnre they doin—wha wants to
see 'em any . longer, Everybody' is tired
of the war and we don't -waot 1J .see any
more signs of it. The niggers don't want
'em and the white men don't want 'em and
for the wimmin—whoopee.”’ 1%

Let us ask you a question : Who h‘mugh.t.
the saldier into your towns and cities? In
another placs you use the fullswing Jan-
gasge: -

“And here's your Harper's Weukl, FY
headin oll sich—a gassin lies and slanders
in every muu—-—mlhiu insaltin pikters in’
overy- shisot—breedin " everlaitin: Huoord.
and chiawin 'b:gger l.hm erer sinto we sot
ticked R . :

163 and suppose the

9 =

thivk: gld
mutm
0

m‘a n- mfmm-

Euryou |¢ oht «iB

3.'1‘.."" o

ﬂ‘tb!ywm '

T
my u-bb, o night: - I: unl h_)
scit the stall to some Yankes' tﬁm Fair

Ay owr people»nm‘: lheml. that mnstlh: 3

big folk’s thi the stall -ain't o mofe |

than afiy othee stall to “me. - Sikte Fairs; | I
-T-suppose’. that' Harper’s. :

it's- for th.

g | rious: c'ntwhm il

ﬁb‘:l‘iﬁ Joved - the old ﬂ.
e nndor which they | |
unbowﬂmum& to-them. ghrough |

— e
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railing, and took the very l.omb-slouaa to
put in your'fortifications. We read  your
exaltations of Northern bravery and South-*
ern treason, and we skomed. yoii from the
bottom of .our heaits. Now when of lata
an bhumble individnal makes bold to baat
his biler and ‘express Lis sentimentd in two
breef letiegs, you get up like s saukiified
preacher and read bim a public lekture
about Aarmanizin, Gevtle sur, ltdomt be-
kum you, When I've msuhecf _wl.l ‘about’
2,000 times wa will beevén, . Bu!. I Joa’l
intend to insulf ycu at all, fl‘ _you are o’
lronest man and & generous "conqueror, T*
ain't after yon, When you make anseffort
to convince Harper's Weekly and the Llack’
- | republikins 1bat our pedple, from General
Lee and Mr, l')a\m down to.the bigh pri-
vates, are just’as goed, and ‘brave, and
honorable as lhey are, ['Il harmouize willy
,O“. - - -

But, gentle sir, haveu t yon rpread your- '
self too fur from home? What hay you
teen doin’ about harmonisin your own peo--,
ple? Ourlitle burat city is fast filling up
with your best citizens. During the war
you let em stay, but aftar !he_wai' they are
forced to leave. Like -exiles, "thay are

there stands your paper like a Iampkss,
lightless beakon. on the shore, and sustains
themen snd measures that made them
leave.  You are seein em day aﬂ‘.er “day
desertin your State, and you lovk am:.y off
and errp!oy your pen in Iaktu-l’u a poor
stranger about armenizin,’

Gentle Bur, nho.len your. sights; Be-
gin to work on your concerns or you -1
losa all your bost socisty. They ate -wel-
comne here, and we'l all stand’ by om, but
tiren I have .nlways thought that every

‘| grent State ought to hov some, good. men’

left in it! Dout you?
Genltle Sur, tote 1aic. (i
Not yours,
. BILL ARP.

-t-——-‘-h-—-—-
.Herry Wako Bercuen ox. Gu. 'Lu.

T & zecent sermon Hengy Ward Beec@
er made the annexed mqul:s .n ge_gml1
Gen. Rubert E. Lee:

B

tion, tmuch lhllt ‘has beon !ﬁtﬁn with re—
gard to the Mof lhlmmﬂnﬂonﬁ: I
was pained ‘with many* of ‘the -ofimtsms
that were  pasted upon Gep. Lee umq,_.l:u
mnmmg ‘the" m‘ﬁi .of, ‘a eqlm--
When the war ceased wha aonld haye haye beon-
more modml.l ‘Who ¢oul : M,kpe

more frue to hiy word and. mmtd
Aad when oul'l&ﬂ by hjs.. fellow. citizens te
be president of:a .collage, lliqq‘,wug
critfciafin-ave indviged: dny Mugh bo_not
do sometBing {of alivingt “Forimy own

part ] was thankful thet ~ he-was oalled to

Ahe presidency; and T'have réason 1o balieve
!hat&amh@mho y-hm ander
‘him will in ﬁh.iih Yo true and il to
ihn Go:&mmt he' fives umder; . augd:that
he mﬂ set thém.* -u,;dmph 'Rbii Jinju-

Bire thi'ilmgm'm mm% Jjs to
ke mnguautmﬁy ug-.h 20 tqahow

m ﬂiﬂf ﬁ. 2
1 4f mraeballmnga it Mdﬁ-"

‘Weekly o¥ Frank Liealoy . wlil paint.’s pik-
l.arnl' it.* d:pwin on l.bw iﬂgi .

seelting refuge in Cherokee, Georgy. and

*I cannot-read, excapt ﬁth &itnmu’ha- :

.



